






BOYS! NOW YOU CAN PLA Y 
BASEBALL ANYTIME -PAY 
OR NIGHT, COME RAIN, 
SLEET OR SNOW! 



-^JGAME CALLED 0N~YaW, SHUCKS, COACH, D0\, 

f V ACCOUNT OF WFUtVFTfiatllT JUST .. 




Hey./COULDHAROLV ' HCCOUNTOF ^WE HAVE TO QUIT, JUST upv ceil pq<! fue 
SEE THAT LAST BALL. DARKNESS.BOYS'^m. AS I WAS GOING GOOD gotaNidYa'C'Mo 
LET'S QUIT BEFORE \ V^Eff^ v V~f^ 



SOMEBODY'S BEANED'.J 



'MON 
FOLLOW MB TO MY 
HOUSE! 



SAYS 
DAD. 

THE COACH 



x *mm 



WE CM CONTINUE^ OH, BOY ! 
HAYING ON THIS LET'S GO' 

INDOOR ELECTRIC 
BASEBALL 

GAME/ 




HEY, THAT'S 
KEEN! 
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/ L IKE THE WAY THE PITCHER^K 
CONTROLS THE SPEED OF THE >v 

BALL! THE BAT CONTACT IS TRIGGER) 
FAST! EACH PLAYER MUST 9E _^S 

WIDEJWAKE. YES/THEAMAZING^ 

ELECTRIC "BRAIN" 
FLASHES ALL THE PLAYS! 
IT'S JUST LIKE BIG 
K LEAGUE BASEBALL! 



WE WANT A 
HOME RUN! 







I'LL PLAY THE WINNER, SON. 
THAT LOOKS LIKE. THE BEST 
GAME I'VE EVER SEEN t 



STRIKE HIM AND IT CAN'T BE 
OUT. 1 a CALLED ON ACCOUNT, 
OF DARKNESS! 
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WATCH MY 
FASTBALL! 
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STEP THIS 
WAY, LAPIES 
AW? GENTLEMEN, 
ANP YOU WONT 
SEE THE CIRCUS 
THAT ISN'T 

THBRBf 
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he character usurpxnd 

CARNIE CAIAHAN'S 6 

rightful place on the 

barker's -platform, is 
.WOT* spouting double- 
talk ... a fact which. 

Car rile and his circus 
pals, risking extinction, 

find out for themselves 
£rotn 

tytg MAN" 
WHO HATJSD 
" CIRCUSES/ 
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IT'S A TELEGRAM, 
CARNIE! FROM 

HIM! 
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LEMME 
SEE IT/ 
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I \ 



HE HASN'T EVEN 
GOT THE GUTS TO 
SIGN IT! 
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HE PCESN'T HAVE TO 
SIGN IT/ EVERYBODY 

KNOWS THE MAN WHO 
WON'T PER/WIT A 
CIRCUS TO ENTER 
RIGGS COUNTY IS 
EPHRAIM SQUIRES.' 



I KNOW— I KNOW.' 
HE OWNS ALMOST ALL 
THE LAND IN RIGGS * 

COUNTY ! EVERY ^- 
CIRCUS THAT HAS EVER 

A SET UP ON ON£ OF 



THE FEW LOTS HE 



'V 



^5? 
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\ N 



DOESN 



HAS /MET 
DISASTER. 
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i SAy, 

LET'S CALL 
IT OFF AND 
GO SOME- 



AND. I SAY IF YOU LET 
THIS CREEP, SQUIRES/ 
SCARE YOU OUT OF 
ow as/me-M:::./ PLAVJNG MONTVILLE, 

where Ygmf i quit/ r-—--^ J 

ELSE.' J V lx '■ 
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BUT CARNIE, BE 
REASONABLE.' THE 

THINGS THAT HAVE 
HAPPENED TO 
CIRCUSES THERE 
FIRE, RIOTS, 
SUDDEN DEATH— 
ALMOST ANyTHING 
YOU CAN NAME.' 
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NUTS .'THE PEOPLE 
OF MONTVILLE 
HAVEN'T SEEN A 
CIRCUS IN YEARS 
THEY'LL BE OUT IN 
DROVES ! AND I'VE 
LEASED A LOT 
IN TOWN SQUIRES 

DOESN'T OWN.' 
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SAY, CARNIE, IS IT 
TRUE THAT WE'RE 
GONNA PLAY 



MONTVILLE ? ALL THE 



BOYS ARE TALKING 
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SURE, SURE — 
WE'RE PLAYING 
MONTVILLE.' ANY - 
TH/NG WRONG 4jf§ 
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'NOTHING, EXCEPT THAT 
AtONTVJLLE 1$ IN RIGGS 

COUNTY AND I 
"Tck7 n HBAMtiG-? 



/WEANING THAT 

I QUIT/ 



ME/ 
TOO? 



SEE WHAT I /MEAN, 
CARNIEl NOBOPV IN 
HIS RIGHT MtND'LL 
GO WITH USf 
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I DON'T KNOW ABOUT 
THAT, COLONEL .' WE'VE 
BEEN TALKING JT OVER, 
AND IF CARNIE 
THINKS IT'S O.K, 
TO GO, WE'RE 
GOING.' 
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ALL RIGHT.' DON'T THINK 
I'M AFRAID FOR AAYSBLF! 
X WAS ONLY THINKING 
ABOUT THE REST OF SOU! 
WE'LL GO... BUT DON'T GRIPE 
IF VOU HAVE TO DO MORE WORK 
THAN I'M PAYING VOU FOR.' 
HALF THE HANDS ARE 
QUITTING f 



NEVER MIND 
THEM, COLONEL! 
WE WANT 
MEN IN THIS 
CIRCUS — 
NOT MICE.' 
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THAT DOES 
IT.' WE'RE 

READS TO 
ROLL! 
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THERE'S A 
FORK »N THE 
ROAP, CARNlE.' 
WE AREN'T 
SURE WHICH 
ONE TO TAKE.', 



I'LL TAKE 
A LOOK! 
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WELL,SOU'RE MORE 

LIKELY TO BE WRONG 

THAN A ROAD SIGN.' 
NOSOPy'S SENSE OF 

DIRECTION IS 

PERFECT.' 
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YEAH- 

it sure is 

wunhW 



THERE'S 
THE ROAD 
SIGN .' LET'S 



vm 
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SOMETHING PECULIAR ABOUT THAT.' 1 
I'D HAVE SWORN THE OTHER ROAD 
LEAPS TO MONT VILLE-! I BEEN 
^™„ UP THIS WAV A COUPLA 

%" W«r TIMES BEFORE.' 
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I'LL RIPE WITH 
YOU, CARN/E f 
FRANKLY, I'M 
PRETTY NERVOUS 
ABOUT THE WHOLE 
THING! 
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COME ON, COLONEL.' 
WE'LL HAVE THE y 

SMELLING SALTS m. 

READY IN CASE 
YOU PASS OUT/ 
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HEYJHIS ROAD 
IS A DEAD END! 
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I'LL BE-.' 
IT /5 A- 

PEAD END-' 
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THAT SETTLES IT! THE JINX IS 
BEGINNING TO WORK.' LET'S TURN 
AROUND AND GO BACK BEFORE IT'S 

TOO LATE! WE'LL FORGET ABOUT A 
MONTVILLE ' 
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fW£ IT EASY, COLONEL / 
SOME SKYLARKING KIPS 

M UST HAVE SWITCHFP 
■rue onan cmtic ' 





CARNIE,ARE YOU 
SURE YOU FEEL AS 
CONFIDENT AS YOU 
TALK ? MAYBE If 
WASN'T A KIP'S 
TRICK.' MAYBE — 







LOOK AT THE' 
SIZE OF THAT 

LOCK! EVEN J 

WOULD NEVER 

BE ABLE TO 

PULL IT 

APART.' 



I'LL CLIMB 
OVER AND FIND 



THE 



WHO 



CUTIB 
PULLED THIS 

GAG! HE'LL 
OPEN IT! 
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GIVE ME A ROPE, 
SPUDO 

COMING 
UP. 

3tf 
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A METAL TRAPEZE 
RING — JUST WHAT I 
NEED TO CATCH A 
STAKE ON TOP 
OF THE 
GATE / 



"JS- 



US 



V 



m 



'.'; 






THAT DOES 
/r, CARNIE . 
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JUPITER : look AT 

THAT! THE GATE'S 

ELECTRIFIED! 
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WE'P HAV/E 
KILLED , II 
TOUCHED 



BEEN 

WE HAD 

IT! 
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STILL THINK 

CHILD'S PLAY/ 
CALAHAISI 
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IF EPHRAlM SQUIRES IS 
READY TO GO TO THESE 
LENGTHS TO KEEP A CIRCUS 
OUT OF RIGGS COUNTY, IT'S 

HIGH TIME SOMEONE 
PUT HIM WHERE 
WOULD-BE KILLERS 
BELONG! 
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VON'T START GETTING AM CRUSADING 
NOTIONS, CARNIE/ THE COPS GET PAID 
FOR THAT ! LET'S JUST, GET OUT OF 

^ ■ m < <mW* $C HERE BEFORE SOME- 
y^T^': 31L HAPPENS! 
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SOU ARE IN MR. SQUIRES' 
PRIVATE ESTATE '. HE SENT 
ME OUT TO INVITE VOW 
GENTLEMEN TO PINNER! 
SOUR HANPS WILL BE 
PROVIDED FOR IN THE 

SERVANTS' QUARTERS' 





I THINK VOU SEE WHAT I MEAN/ 

HOW, IF YOU'LL BE GOOD ENOUGH 

TO PRECEDE ME, I'LL DIRECT VOU 

~~- — — ^ TO THE 

THIS IS Iff I MOPE 

YOU'RE SATISFIED, 

CARNIE ' 
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THE OTHER MEMBERS 

OF YOUR PARTY ARE 
BEING TAKEN CARE 

OF BY MY 
SUBORDINATE S/ 



I 



I DON'T LIKE THE 
WAY HE SAYS jA 

•'BEING TAKEN *« 
CAffE OF "! LENA 
MUST BE SCARED 
STIFF ! 




GENTLEMEN, YOU 
ARE JUST IN TIME 
FOR DINNER! 
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LOOK HERE, SIR! 

WE WEREN'T 
LOOKING FOR 
TROUBLE/ WE 
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PLEASE — NO APOLOGIES ARE NECESSARY.' 
FOR YEARS, I'VE LOOKED FORWARD TO 
THE TIME WHEN CIRCUS PEOPLE WOULD 

HAVE DINNER WITH 
/ME.' 
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'HUH? I THOUGHT 
YOU HATED 

CIRCUS PEOPLE/ 






— AND, I" INTEND TO ENJOY 
THE EXPERIENCE/ SOMEHOW 
NO CIRCUS HAS EVER SEEN 
RASH ENOUGH TO WANDER 
THIS WAY AFTER DARK 

BEFORE/ BUT THIS TIME, 
I'M SURE THE MIXED 
ROAD SIGNS HELPED/ 
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MAYBE I 

OUGHT TO WORRY, 

MISTER, BUT a 

THIS STUFF -< 

SMELLS GOOD 

AND^M HUNGRY: 
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I WOULDN'T PUT IT THAT WAy/ IT'S 

SIMPLY THAT I THINK THE EARTH WOULD 

BE WELL RID OF THEM ! BUT IT'S BEEN 

YEARS SINCE I'VE SEEN THEM AT 
SUCH CLOSE 



RANGE' 



\ 



carnie! 
what's the 

IDEA? 
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WMT'LL X 
GET IN MY 
LICKS/ 
'CARNIE/ 




now— about getting us out of mere 
ahp coming along to the nearest 

sheriff's 
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FOR A GUY WHO HATES THE 
CIRCUS YOU SURE SAVE 
SOME QUEER BITS OF 

RUBBISH / THAT ACT HASN'T 

BEEN WORKING FOR 
TWENTY YEARS.' 






VOU.ARE OBSERVANT, }\ 
YOUNG MAN .'I'LL EX- J 
PLAIN THE SEEMING *-4 

INCONSISTENCy,SINCE 
YOU ARE ABOUT TO DIE, 

ANYWAY/ 






THAT WOMAN WAS MY WIFE! 
CIRCUS LIFE FASCINATED HER 
AND SUE RAN OFF WITH GOMEZ 
WHEN HE CAME TO MONTVILLE 
WITH A SMALL CIRCUS MORE 
THAN THIRTY .YEARS AGO/ 
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UJHAT'S WHEN I BEGAN 

HATING CIRCUS PEOPLE.' 
IT GREW WORSE WHEN 

BOTH GOMEZ AHP 

BELINDA WERE KILLED ,, 

By THE ANIMALS 

THEY TRAINED ! 
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I SWORE NO CIRCUS 
WOULD EVER AGAIN SET 
FOOT IN THE COUNTy 
WHERE I AM /MASTER r 
WHEN ANY PAREO/J 
HIREP INCENDIARIES 
AND HOODLUMS 
TO DESTROY * 
THEM.' 
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L^BUT THIS IS THE FIRST TIME 

CIRCUS PEOPLE HAVE WALKED 

INTO THE TRAP I PLANNED 

YEARS AGO ! IT IS SWEET 

TO DO THE KILLING WITH 
MY OWN HANDS.' 

HA! HA! 

HA! HA! 
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If'S AWFULLY 
QUIET BEHIND THIS 

PANEL.' SQUIRES MAY 

HAVE PULLEP SOME - 
THING ON CARNIE ! 
MtB GOTTA GET IN 
THERE I 






SORRY, BUT I 
CANT JUST HANG 
AROUND WHILE 
YOU PICK A TENDER 
SPOT TO BURY 
THAT SHIV / 





HEY, GANG! I'VE BEEN 
LOOKING ALL OVER FOR 

YOU .' THIS SQUIRT ^1 

TRIED TO PULL A \ 

GUN ON US-- SO I , 
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YA MEAN 
THAT LUSCIOUS 

YOUNG TOURIST 

ASKED yO(,/ 

TO SHOW HER 

AROUND THE 

PLACES OF 

INTEREST? 



AND PONT 
YOU TRY TO 
CUT IN ON ME, 
MCCHISEL! 
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SALTY f HOW 

COULJ? YOU EVER 
SUSPECT ME OF A 
THING LIKE THAT3 
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W\fl« 
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WHAT TIME ARE 
YOU TAKING OUT 
THIS "BLONDE 
"BUNDLE OF 

STARDUST? 




j BUT NO W HEAVENS 
1 FUNNy M SUCH 

S KOW ^"THOUGHT, 
"OW' .) NOW 

jM c CHISEL.'J tare T u| S 




WELL, I WAS JUST 
GONNA- SAY IF YOU 
STILL WANNA LEARN J 
THAT EAST INDIAN < 
TROPE TRICK , I'VE JUST 
GOT T/ME TO SHOW 
YOU BEFORE YOU 
MOT-MR/. J. 
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BUT, MR. 

Mc CHISEL, 

I THOUGHT 

s/u-ry 

WAS SHOWING 
ME THE SIGHTS. 



I'M PINCH 
HITTIN' FOR 
HIM, MISS, 

ACCOUNT* 
HE'S VERX 

BUSY 
LEARNIN' 
A "ROPE 
TRICK.' 




NO 



WELL, IF YOU'RE NOT 
KlDDIN', I'M WIN' TO J SOONER 
LEARN THAT "ROPE /SAID THAN 
TRICK, "BUT— ^"DONE... 

COME RIGHT 
OVER BEHIND 
THIS FAKIR'S 
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Orarmy Gttmshoes her way 
into the fight game -when 
she catches a citiseler and 
shatters the invincible 

STOATS M.A2TJ 
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NOW YOU DID ft? I TOLD VOU NO FIGHTER COULD 

LIVE AFTER HE HITS, HIM.' 
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/7/MA4 'THAT 
/MAN TALKING 

TO KOCkY'S 
/MANAGER 
LOOKS 
RAMIUAR' 



K*ft- 



SHUT UP: SOME- 
ONE MIGHT HEAR 
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I KNOW.' HE'S ANATOLE 
CHIPPER, THE FAMOUS 
SCULPTOR .' TWAT GIVES 
ME AN I PEA -^ a=^ 

LEND ME THIS,MR.T/ME 
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IVA>T A MINUTE ,-ROCKyf J WANT A SOUVENIR / 
CUT I 



■"J 
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HE NEVER 
FELT THE 
BLOW/ 
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TO 

PRESSING! 
ROOMS 
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A PIECE OF 

GRANITE 

CHIPPEP 
FROM 
HIS 
NOSE... k 
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-AND CHIPPER ISA SCULPTOR/ 



HERE, ANATOLE— 
S'QOTSOhXE EXPLAIN- 
ING TO PO/ 



V,- 1 






ROCKY 
■RAN/TE 
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FOR INSTANCE/ EXPLAIN 
WHY YOU, A FAMOUS 

SCULPTOR, ARE ASSOC/ATING 
WITH A F/GHT MANAGER--- 
AND HOW I COULP 
CHIP A PIECE OF 
GRANITE FROM 
THAT FIGHTER'S 

NOSE .' 



if you 

MUCH, 



KNOW THAT 
I MAY AS 



WELL TELL YOU 
THE 
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IT ALL STARTED WHEN I DECIDED MY 
STATUES SHOULD ACTUALLY LIVES 
I GOT A HUMAN HEART AND 
BRAIN FROM A MEDICAL LAB 

AND PUT THEM IN A 
BLOCK OF GRA^TE ? 

THEN I SCULPTURED |L /""WHk ijSH 
THE GRANITE INTO A WU — DlMJMiUI 

/MAN — AA/D /T 
WORKED .'THE 

FIGURE LIVED 

AN9 MOVED/ 
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EVERYTHING WOULD HAVE 
BEEN FINE/ BUT THAT 
CROOKED LITTLE FIGHT 
MANAGER GAINED MY 

CONFIDENCE AND 
TRAINED THE STATUE 
TO FIGHT/ BEHIND- MY 

BACK .'THEN HE THREATENED 

TO TURN ROCKVS 

FISTS ON ME IF X 

TALKED/ 
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LISTEN TO THIS,CHIPPER — "IT LOOKS AS 
IF "ROCKY GRANITE WILL HOLD HIS TITLE 
FOR ETERNITY ! THERE ISN'T A 
FIGHTER AROUND WHO WILL 
RISK HIS LIFE IN THE 
SAME KING WITH HIM ' 
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THERE'S ROCKY 'S 

OPPONENT.' HIS NAME IS 

STONEY 

A PERFECT LL CEMENT/ 
PHYSICAL 
SPECIMEN.' NOW 

ALL WE HAVE TO 

DO IS SIGN HIM 

FOR A FIGHT 

WITH GRANITE/ 
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PERSONALLY,MRS. GUMSHOE , I 

office ---- w UAQ A rMANCE "^ 



HAS A CHANCE 



I GUESS I 
SIGN HERE, 

EH? 
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YrM 



HA ! SHEU 
FIND OUT, 
MR.COM- * 
MISSIONER.' 
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Hard 

training 
follow 6 

as 

Granny 
teaches 
Stonev 
all the 

tricks 

Of. 
pwoilisrrt 



NOW LET'S SEE WHAT POWER 
YOU'VE GOT IN YOUR RIGHT- 
THROW A CROSS AT THAT 





JJt£ JWCht \ LOOK,GRANNY.' 
rt-F+HeF Kn A ROCKY SUSPECTS 

±3 2"*l£r~- r-J OF GRANITE/TOO/ 



. ri'M PREPARED FOR 

THAT.' 



AND IN THIS- CORNER ,THE TERROR 
OF THE -RING, -ROCKY 
GRANITE 






HE'S TRyiNG TO 
RUN AWAVf 
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GET BACK , ROCKY, 

OR I'LL WORK _^- 

you OVER «w«fg£f J? 

WITH THIS 

PNEUMATIC ir W|^/"» 
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THERE'S THE OPENING BELL, FOLKS.' -*, 

STONEy CONNECTS WITH A COLOSSAL / 



LEFT HOOK I I'D ALMOST SWEAR 
^ I SAW CHIPS FLy 



FROM -ROOKY'S 
JAW/ 
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BOTH MEN ARE WEARING ONE 

ANOTHER DOWN ... IN FACT.THERE 

ARE CHIPS ALL OVER THE RING.' 
I CAN'T UNDERSTAND? 
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INCREPIBLE.'it's 

/ncred/ble„folksr before 

my eves , both fighters 
have been reduced to a 

pile of chunks resembling 
granite.' ring 

HISTORY HAS 
BEEN MAVEf 



THREE— FOUR-" 
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WHAT'S THIS ALL ABOUT, MRS, GUMSHOE ? HAVE 

YOU AN EXPLANATION FOR THE 
NEWS? 
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WELL, FIRST 
OF ALL/THIS 
MAN IS A 

MURDERER! 
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NOBODy WILL BELIEVE THE REAL 
STORY, BUT YOU CAN SAY THAT 
ROOKY'S MANAGER KNEW ROCKy 
WAS USING A GRANITE FIST 
WHEN HE HILLED THE CHAMP/ AS 
FOR THIS FIGHT, JUST SAy 
GRANITE AND CEMENT MIXED 
WELL AND BEAT ONE 
ANOTHER 
PULP.-.l 
MEAN ' 

PILB f 
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THOSE 
FINGERPRINTS..'.. 

...JT KNOW 

THEM f 



jEvcry threat or 

manifestation, of crime's 
power is a clvce arid a 
I weapon in the hands of 

"Policewoman. Sally 

OVNeil/ J 
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To combat.. special criminal 

ctiviiies, tne police 

' spariment has set u-p a 

bureau \tn6zx Captain. 
Jack 



SO THEy ASSIGNED \VES, CAP- 

YOU to my petaiL/ Wain: but 

POLICEWOMAN / WHY NOT 

O'NElL .' LET'S ^S. HAVE CLERKS 
SEE — CAN YOU A FOR THOSE \ 
DO STENOGRAPH^ / AFTER ALL / 

FILING , BOOK - [/JS&Jgvr^ 

U PPPiwi^ V »*-"^ INVESTIGATOR 
KteriNt* . ST-... MV A p RETTy 

GOOD ONE / A»y 
RECORD SHOWS 
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NEVER MIND YOUR RECORI7, 
POLICEWOMAN O'NEIL. .' WHAT 
WE'RE GOING TO TACKLE IS A 
DANGEROUS/ "DELICATE JOB 

FOR MEN , NOT WOMEN .' THEy 
ASSIGNED YOU AND I'LL HAVE 

TO TAKE YOU , BUT I CANT 
SEND YOU INTO THE KINO 

OF BATTLE I SEE 

DEVELOPING / 



EXCUSE 
ME /CAPTAIN/ 
BUT YOUR 
PHONE'* 

■ringing/ 
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YES — yES— THIS IS 
JACK BAR HAM .' 

WH-WHAT? 
BLACK HAND ? 
AGAIN ? OKAY, I'LL 
COME OVER MYSELF 
7?/G«T AWAY.' 
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YOU BANG FOR 
US, CAPTAIN 

BARHAM ? 




SENIOR IN SERVICE 2 
BUT I'M PRACTICALLY 
A -ROOKIE — IT CANT 
BE UP TO MB TO 
RUN THINGS/ 



' 



OPERATOR • • ■ QUICK ! 

THIS IS POLICEWOMAN 
SALLY O'NEIL/THAT 
CALL CAPTAIN BAR- 
HAM "RECEIVED — 



F 



,W*v 
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CAN SOU 
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I'VE BEEN ON THE FORCE 
LONGER THAN YOU , BUT 

WHEN I WAS SWORN IN , 
SALLY WAS ALREADY AT 
WORK .' SO THAT 
MEANS- 




UNTIL SOME OF THE 
OTHER, BOYS GET IN, 

I GUESS YOU'RE 

THE SENIOR IN CHARGE 
HERE/ 



IN THAT CASE, THE 

SENIOR OF YOU 

TWO TAKE OVER , 

AT THIS OFFICE.'/ 
I'M FOLLOWING 

CAPTAIN BARHAM/ 
I HEARD HIM 

MENTION THE / 

BLACK 
HAND.' 
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YEARS AGO THAT WAS THE SYMBOL OF THE 
CRUE'LEST AND MOST MYSTERIOUS GANG 
OF KILLERS AND BLACKMAILERS IN THE •*-— 

COUNTRY/ IF IT'S BACK IN ACTION, NOT Fs 
EVEN BIG , BOLD CAPTAIN BARHAM CAN 

TACKLE IT ALONE/ SEE V V ■ 

YOU LATER / *- ^ ^" OKAY/* 
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Where <3oes Sally thinl* she's going 
's "hop ahead to where Captain 



"Barharrt"-- 



I'M THE MAN YOU 
TELEPHONED 
JUST NOW, MR. 



YES, CAPTAIN BARHAM/ 
I'VE BEEN SCARED INTO 
SILENCE FOR MONTHS — 
BUT THE NEWS OF YOUR 

SPECIAL CRIME "DETAIL 
MADE ME THINK YOU CAN 

HELP/ 
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I KNOW YOU BY REPUTATfON- 
MR. FIX, WHO HANDLES A 
THOUSAND" PIRTV PETAILS TO 
/MAKE CRIME GANGS 
SUCCESSFUL .' BUT HOW 
PIP YOU KNOW ABOUT 

MB *? MV BUREAU WAS 
ORGANIZED SECRETLY/ 
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I TOLD YOU SOME- 
THING ABOUT THE 

BLACK HANI?, 

CAPTAIN / THEV'VE 

COME TO LIFE 
AGAIN ANP KNOW 
ABOUT VOUR BUREAU 
AND ITS PLAN ft HAVE 
A BAD RECOUP, BUT 
WOT SO BAP AS TO 

THROW IN WITH THE 

'BLACK HANDS 
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BUT THE BLACK HAND-.. 
AND ITS BLACKMAILING, 
MURDERING ACTIVITY-- 
WAS STAMPED OUT IN 
AMERICA WHEN I WAS 
STILL A LITTLE 



IP YOU'LL 
POLLOW ME/ 
SIR, I'LL SHOW 

YOU SOM 
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ON SECOND THOUGHT 
I'LL LET VOU STUDY 
YOUR OWN EVIDENCE 
•••AMD THEN CARRY 
YOUR PEDUCTIONS 

WTO ANOTHER 
WORLDS 




SO -.AN END TO CAPTAIN 
BARHAM AND THE SPECIAL 
BUREAU THAT MIGHT HAVE 
EMBARRASSED MV CRIME 
ASSOCIATES AND ME i I 
WONDER IF THAT'S A PARTNER 
OP MINE KNOCKING. •• 



I CAME 
HERE TO 

SPEAK TO 
CAPTAIN 
BARHAM / 
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BARHAM! CAPTAIN 

BARHAM"? WHAT 
KIND OP A 
CAPTAIN IS HE/ 
MISS •••ARMY, 
NAVY OR CANAL 
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I RECOGNIZE YOU,MR. >( WHAT IS THIS ••• A 
FIXf AND! SUSPECT ) DIRTY POLICE 
YOU'RE UP TO NO GOOD, J FRAME UP OF, -4] 
AS USUAL / I'M •kt—~7> > SOME SORT 1 
POLICEWOMAN 7«#^ PIP VOU COME HERE 

SALLY O'NE/L/ ^» w „, v ,. - 

CRIME ON ME I »: 
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CAPTAIN BARHAM ! HE 
LANPED ON THE STONE 
FLOOR — KNOCKED 
HIMSELF COLT?/ 
BUT I CAN VO 
SOMETHING FOR 
THAT / 





THAT CLEVER REND, FIX, 

KNEW THAT I'D RESPOND TO 
HIS PRETENDED BLACK HAND 

STORy LIKE A MOUSE TO A 
PIECE OF CHEESE .' WE'RE 
BOTH CAUGHT WITHOUT HOPE 
OF ESCAPE / ONLY SOLID 



TPON'T HURT YOUR 

BRAWNY FISTS By 
POUNDING .'LOOK 
AX THESE TWO 



PIPE 
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BUT GAS PIPES 
ARE STRONG/ 
CL/MB UP ON 
THEM, CAPTAIN- 
THEN HELP ME 





USELESS ! EVEN 

STANDING HERE, 
' I CAN'T -REACH 
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you /WEAN IT, FIX ? 
YOU'VE BAGGED 
8ARHAM AND HIS 
NEW BUREAU WONT 
BE ABLE TO MESS 
UP OUR, PLANS ? 



ft 
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he's down there — likewise 
his assistant, that trouble- 
Some lapv-jCop, sally 

o'heil ! before i turn 
the lethal gas on, 
woo lp vou like to 
have a look at 

THEM? 
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QUICK, OFF WITH YOUR BELTS AND 
SUSPENDERS AND KNOT THEM 
TOGETHER INTO A LINE/ AND I'M 

WARNING YOU ••• YOU'D BETTER 
VO AS YOU'RE TOLD AND 

MOVE FAST/ 
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OKAV, SMART GUYS / I'VE GOT 
A NOTION TO SHOW yOU JUST 
WHAT KIND OF A PUNCH I USED 
TO WIN THE HEAVYWEIGHT 
CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE 








YOU'RE DOING THE COOKING.' 
APPARENTLY YOU'VE MADE A 
COMPLETE CHANGE IN 
YOUR IDEAS ABOUT 
WOMEN'S DUTIES/ 




I 
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at.er that 



SOMEHOW, I WISH 
THOSE KIPS WOULT? 
HURRY HOME' 
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THE NEWS HAS BEEN KEPT 
QUIET TILL NOW, AS THE POLICE 
DID NOT WISH TO ALARM THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD* UNTIL THE 
FOOTPRINTS COULD BE. 
IDENTIFIED/ THEV NOW 
FEEL THAT THE ENTIRE 
COUNTRYSIDE SHOULD 
BE WARNED/ 
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SCIENTISTS CALLED ON THE 
SCENE FROM THE CITY 
MUSEUM ARE BAFFLED BY 
THE "BIG PRINTS, WHICH 
SEEM TO RESEMBLE 
SOMETHING BETWEEN 
A "DINOSAUR'S AND A 
GIANT APE'S — 



IRCUSES AND ZOOS 

ARE BEING THOROUGHLY 
CHECKED ON ANY 

POSSIBLE ESCAPE. 

OF GORILLAS OR 
ORANGUTANS .' 



GOOD 
HEAV- 



m ' 



THE WHOLE AFFAIR 
IS REMINDFUL OF 

THE WILD RADIO 
SCARE OF SOME 
YEARS AGO OF 

AN INVASION BY 

MARTIAN 
MONSTERS/ 
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THERE ARE SOME RESIDENTS WHO 
CLAIM TO HAVE SEEM A HAIRY 
MONSTER MAKING HIS WAY 
TOWARD OLD MURKY SWAMP 
IN THE DEEP WOODS 
NEARBY/ 
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HEY, MEN! 

we've picked 

THEM UP OVER 
HERE / 
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THESE TRACKS ARE FRESH • 
ANP THESE OTHER PRINTS •• 
THE MONSTER IS PLAINLy 
FOLLOWING THE TRAIL OP 

TWO CHILDREN! 






PROFESSOR, 

HAVEN'T YOU 

ANY IDEA 

WHAT IT 

COULV 

B£? 
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hey: soaaethin's 
comin* at us through 

that bush i 
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THANK HEAVENS, 
WE'RE IN TIME / 



BUT THE MONSTER- 
WHERE PID IT ,^ 
GET TO ? — / £ 
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THEY 
ARE 
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PONT LOOK NOW , MEN • 
BUT THERE'S VOUR 

MONSTER / IF I'M NOT 

MISTAKEN/ ■irnlC l 
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SO THAT'S 

WHO WAS 
MAKIN'THE „ 

FOOTPRINTS' 



OH, YES /SIR/ you SEE 

OUR DOG GOT THORNS 
IN HIS FEET THE OTHER 

PAY AND THEy WERE SO 
SORE, WE TIEG» BASEBALL 
GLOVES ON 'EM TO 
PERTECK HIS. PAWS' 



HE'S HAP 'EM ON 
FOR TCAys... 
ANYTHING 
WRONG/ 

MISTER ? 



iSriUTTERZ 

'BR.-not 

A THING, 
SON/ 



ONLY JUST 
HOW WE'RE 

EVER GONNA 

LIVE THIS 

WHOLE THING 
"DOWN /THAT'S 

all: 
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BUT. MR LACY/ 

WOULDNT IT BE 
WISER TO GO 
HOME AND GET 
.SOME REST- 



I'M FRIGHTENED, ^4 
MISS MORR/S .' /MR. 
MIACCA ALWAYS- 
LIVES UP TO HIS 
THREATS f THAT'S 

WHY r'M STAYING 

ON THE FIFTY* 

SEVENTH FLOOR 

OF THE LACV 

BUILDING WITH 

POLICE TO 
GUARD EVERY 
ENTRANCE/ M 
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THREE MEN REFUSED 
TO PAY MR.MIACCA'S 
EXTORTION DEMANOS JL-LOQK 

— and vied; x y — OUT- 

WON'T BE THE -*^> SIDE 
FOURTH .'HERE I ^ / THAT 
STAy UNTIL. HE'S / I WINDOW 
CAUGHT/ " 
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THEN THE DAME VIP . 
IT--- SHE WAS THE <t 
ONLY OTHER PERSOW 
IN THE ROOM/ 




BUT I TELL YOU IT 
WASMR,MIACCA/ 

I DISTINCTLY SAW 
HIS FACE IN THE 
WINDOW/ 



V£A//? THEN HE WAS WALKING 
ON A/R FIVE HUNDRED FEET 
ABOVE GROUND/ yoU KILLED 
HIM.-. AND YOU BROKE THAT 
WINDOW WHEN YOU THREW 
THE GUN INTO THE 
STREET.' 
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SO ELLA MORRIS IS 
SUPPOSED TO HAVE KILLED 
LACY/ THE ONLY TROUBLE 
WITH THAT THEORY IS THAT 
SHE COULDN'T HAVE PONE 

THE OTHER MIACCA 

KILLINGS/ I'D BETTER 
LOOK INTO THIS/ 



« ■ » 



BUT,MR.SCROPE 
IT COULDN'T HAVE 
BEEN AN OUTSIDE 
JOB .' NOT EVEN A 
FLV COULD FIND A 
FOOTHOLD TO GET 
TO THIS WINDOW.' 



A FLY MIGHT 

NOT— BUT 

QUICKSILVER 

COULD.' -HAVE 
SOU THOUGHT 
OF QUESTION 
ING HIM 
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LOOK /IF HE CAN 
GET UP THERE-- 
HOW DO WE KNOW 

HE DIDN'T SNEAK 
UP HERE AND 
MURDER M 
UNCLE /MR 
LACY? I DEMAND 
THAT HE BE 
ARRESTEE* 
IMMEDIATELY/ 



WELL RUN HIM IN 
IF. YOU INSIST/ 
MR.SCROPE/ 
B'JT X THINK { 
YOU'RE WRONG.' 
QU/CKSALVER 
HAS A LONG 
RECORD OP 
FIGHTIMG 
CRIME/ 
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I'M SUPPOSED 

TO RUN YOU IN ON 

SUSPICION OF 

MURDER, QU/CK- 

$ILVBR?AND I'LL 

TARE IT AS A 

PERSONAL FAVOR 

IF YOU'LL COME 

QUIETLY/ 



MURDER, 
EH? OKAY, 

M\KE t MY 
CONSCIENCE 
IS CLEAR / 
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WHOM AM X 

SUPPOSED TO 

HAVE MURDERED, 

MIKE ? I DON'T 

RECALL HAVING 

RILLED ANVBODY 
OF LATE/ 



I DONT 

BELIEVE 
IT FOR A 
MINUTE, 
QUICK- 
SILVER , 
BUT THE 
ORPERSCAME: 

STRAIGHT FROM | 

THE COMMISSION- 
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THERE YOU ARE, QUICKSILVER.' 
SORRV, BUT MR. SCROPE 
INSISTED THAT SOU BE 
QUESTIONED IN CONNECT/ON 

WITH THE MURDER OF HIS 

UNCLE / 



PARDON ME, S/R. f 
BUT MARSHAL /I 

TEA SLY OF THE ^N 
TEASLY IRON FOUND- 
RY JUST IZECEIVEI? 
AN EXTORTION 
NOTE FROM . 
MR, M/ACCA/ 




THIS IS THE SAME AS 
THE OTHERS /THAT 
CLEARS MISS MORRIS 
SHE COULVN'T HAVE 
WRITTEN THIS 
ONE/ 



ALL THE MORE 
REASON TO JAIL 
THIS SCOUNDREL, 
QUICKSILVER/ 

HE MUST BE MR- / 
M/ACCA ! HE 

Killed My 
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I THINK YOU'RE 
WRONG, MK. SCROPE.' 
BUT WE WON'T LET 
QUICKSILVER GET 
AWAY UNTIL HE'S 
BEEN QUESTIONED.' 
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SORRy,COMMISSIOW- 

ER--I CANT WAIT/ 

WHILE yOU'RE 

QUESTIONING ME, 

MR. M/ACCA MAy 

BE AAURDERING , 
TEASLy/ 
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SHOOT HIM , OFFICER / ) 
//£'S ATDANGEROUS / 
- CRIMINALS r**f 
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I -DON'T SEE HOW 
MR, MIACCA COULD 
EVER GET IN HERE, 
MRTEASLY/ALL 
THE POORS AND 
WINDOWS ARE 
SEALED TIGHT— 
WE'D HAVE TO 
CUMPUPONTHE 
ROOF TO GET 
IN! 



THAT'S RIGHT, 
JENKINS/ AND 

WEIL HAVE TO 
CLIMB AN 

ELECTRiF/ED 
BARBED WIRE 

FENCE AND 

PASS THROUGH 

MY CORDON OF 

ARMED GUARDS! 

WE'RE SAFE**. 

AND THE SUYLK3HT 

GIVES US 

VENTILATION 



HO! HO! HO! LOOK AT ALL THE 
PRECAUTIONS THAT FOOL ^ 
TEASLY IS TAKING. ..THINKS 
HE CAN GET THE BETTER OF 
MR, MIACCA / BUT IN A FEW 
MOMENTS IT WILL BE DARK- 
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SEEMS KIND OF 
QUIET.' MR/ 
MIACCA CAN 
NEVER GET AT 

- 1 ' v* 



IT'S VERY TEDIOUS AND 
STUFFy IN HERE, JENKINS... 
BUT AT LEAST WE'RE 
SAFE/ . 
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1 CAN NEVER GET ^ ' 
THROUGH THAT CORDON 
OF GUARDS WITHOUT 
66TT1NG SHOT, SO I'LL 

HAW TO KEEP WATCH 
UP HERB UNTO. *~ 

WHAT WAS,, 
THAT?T--^ 
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HEW I HEH ! IT WILL TORE A 
BETTER MAN THAN YOU 
TO HOLD MR.MIACCA/ 




I CANT BOUNCE 
LIKE A RUBBER 
FALL AS MR. 
/WACCA SEEMS 

TO •••BUT I 
CAN STILL GET 
PLACES.' 




SO ITS YOU, QUICKSILVER.' ) I 
WHEN THE POLICE FAILEP ■*■— ■ ■ 
TO HOLT? yOU , I WENT AFTER 
YOU MYSELF — AND NOW I'VE 
CAUGHT SOU RED HANDED 
NEAR THE SCENE 
OF MR.TEASLY'S % 11. WOULDN'T 
MURDER /SOU ./LEAP TO 
ARE MR. MIACCAy C 0NOUSI0NS, 

SCROPfi/ 
BECAUSE 





MR.MIACCA CAME THROUGH THIS 
WINDOW HIMSELF/ yOU MUST HAVE 
SEEN HIM .' AND I'M BEGINNING 

TO SEE WHAT HAPPENED.' 
X SMELL SOME KIND 
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HE WENT THROUGH THAT 
DOOR ! THE SMELL OF 
GAS IS EVEN STRONGER 
AND I HEAR A 
H/SStNG 
SOUND/ 



t ** 






NO SIGN OF THE 
MURDERER ! LOOK 
UP THERE... 
WHAT'S 
THAT? 





BY INFLATING THIS 
COSTUME WITH GAS, 
SCROPE COULD JUMP 
LIKE A GRASSHOPPER/ 
ONCE 1 X CAUGHT ON; 

IT WAS EASy TO 

PUNCTURE HIS 
"DISGUISE / 



YES, HE LOOKS 

PRETTV DEFLATED/ 

QUICKSILVER ! 

THIS IS ONE 
SITUATION HE 

CAN'T BOUNCE 

OUT OF / 
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TT^HEN Colonel Lane took his Mammoth Cir- 
cus to Key West, it was the first tjme the 
show had ever been that far south. It was every- 
body's first gJunpse of. Florida's southernmost 
tip, ' 

Carnie Calahan, The Barker, expressed him- 
self characteristically) "She's ft beaut, isn't 
she?" 

"Who?** said Col. Lane, glancing around. 
"Oh, you mean Key West. Yeah, pretty." 

, The show grounds were on a white stretch 
cf sand surrounded by tall, lacy palms. In 
through the twilight they could see the deep- 
blue wash of the Atlantic. 

"Yessir, real tropics," observed Carnie. 

Tiny, the strong man, wandered toward the 
two, garbed in swimming trunks several sizes 
too small. *, 

*Howdy, folks," boomed Tiny. "How's for a 
dip in the briny?" 

Carnie shook* his head. "Too hot to move /• . • 
Why don't you take Major Midge?" The midget 
was hurrying in their direction, also dressed 
for the water. 

"Hello," he chirped. "Anybody want to try 
th* Atlantic?" 

Tiny said, "Come on, Midge. These folks don't 
like exercise." 

The giant and the mite wandered off toward 
the gently booming surf. 

Carnie Calahan plunked his elbows on the 

side of a truck and stared off at sea. Col. Lane 

• 

puffed his cigar, made an observation on the 
weather, and strode into his ticket truck* 

"It would be wonderful," mused Carnie. 
"Just terrific No circus has avar had ona . t . 
who the hack has actually seen one? A few 
remote reports of their being spotted off vari- 
ous coasts, but shacks, nothing substantial." 

Carnie — The Barker — stood a while longer 
pondering on his dream, then moseyed away. 
The night show would start in an hour. He'd 

• 

just have a quick look at things. 

When the show was over, Carnie started to- 
ward Col. Lane's tent, but stopped just short 
of it. No. Better not say anything to the colonel; 
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he might see something wrong about the whole 
idea. Yet why? He — Garnie— knew where they 
could get a whole lot of parachute silk and 
floats: a neat sea serpent would be the easiest 
thing to make ever attempted. They could just 
let it be seen once, and noise the fact about. 
Word would spread like wildfire. 

"Su're, and the show business isn't too good 
right now," Carnie told himself. "It needs a bit 
of needling. A sea serpent story would ^Jo the 
trick. . . . I'll step in and tell Col. Lane. That's 
best." . | 

The Barker strode on and went through the 
flap of Lane's tent. The colonel was counting 
the night's receipts. He was shaking his head 
and grumbling some. ■»• 

"Falling off, Carnie," he muttered. "This off- 
season business is bad — bad." 

"Yeah," replied Carnie. "And I was just 
thinking—" : 

■ 

A shrill scream interrupted him. Three more 
screams. Then he and the colonel were out of 
the tent, racing for the beach. 

They found the entire troup on the sand with 
the exception of Major Midge and Spudo, the 
four-armed man. 

"Where's Midge and Spudo?" Carnie asked. 

"Swimmin' for shore like the devil was after 
'em!" exclaimed Tiny, the strong man. "An* I 
don't blame 'em none. They's a sea serpent out 
there!" 

Carnie gulped. "What?" 

"That's right," Lena the fat lady said. "I 

* 

•aw it myself. Biggest thing I ever saw. Right 
x off there 'bout two hundred yards." She pointed. 

It was almost too much for The Barker. He 
had been cooking up a plot about a sea serpent 
all afternoon, and now here— 

"When did you folks see this — uh — serpent?** 
he asked. 

"Just a few minutes ago," Shall the snake 
charmer replied. "It was me that screamed. I 
thought the big monster was coming right 
ashore. . • • Gosh, you suppose it got Midge and 
Spudo?" 

They heard a yelp from the edge of the surf, 
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and Major Midge came rushing toward them 
as fast as his short legs could carry him. Be- 
hind him ran Spudo, waving his four arms wild- 

"Sea serpent!" shrieked the little Midge. "It's 
* mile long. Right out there!" 

"Fact," panted Spudo. "The darn thing came 
up almost under me. Maybe I didn't sprint for 
ahore!" 

"Get a couple of searchlights,'* Carnie order- 
ed. When the roustabouts brought them, they 
set up the big lights and turned their beams out 
over the water. The water shone' bright as day. 
There was no sea serpent there. * 

Carnie thought to himself, "Just my luck to 
have someone imagine they see such a thing ; . . 
but hold on!" He ran and found the colonel. 

"Listen, Colonel," he shouted, "this is luck. 
This sea serpent yarn could fill us up for the 
next fiye nights. We could hold a sort of wake , 
on the beach preceding each show — just in case 

the monster surfaces again, ^hat do you 
think?" 

Lane nodded, biting hard on his cigar. "That's 
what I've been thinking, Carnie. You get some 
24-sheets run off for tomorrow, telling about 
the sea serpent, and how each show crowd will 
be provided with ringside seats to watch for 
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Carnie scratched his head. "You think the 
kids actually saw anything?" 

"Sure I do. Couldn't all of 'em be imagining 
things— *-at least, not the same things." 

"Good." Carnie went to get the printing 
ready for tomorrow's distribution. The sheets 
would carry a good, thrilling story about the 
sea serpent. He would not actually state that 
such a beast was seen; only intimate that it was 
possible; that certain persons had seen one in 
the bay. That would bring 'em in. 

"Sea serpent!" he chuckled as he set out for 
the printing shop. 

It would have made little difference had Car- 
nie not bothered with the posters. Because the 
next day the grapevine got working; and by 
evening the whole town knew about the "sea 
serpent." And the entire population was on 
hand to see the monster in case he surfaced—' 
and, incidentally, to see Col. Lane's Mammoth 
Circus. 

"Stroke of luck — or good business," observed 
Col. Lane, eyeing the fine crowd. It was the 
afternoon matinee, when a large crowd was 
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hardly expected; but there they were, lined up 
and waiting. s 

For a half hour, while the band played, the 
crowd sat on the bench in front of the show 
tents and waited patiently for the appearance - 
of the sea monster. That he would show no- 
body really hoped; nor did they care so much. 
It was just the psychology of the unexpected 
that held them. Something for nothing. Of 
course, they had paid for their tickets to the 
show, but this was something free, the way 
they looked at it. 

The evening show had to be held up i full 
hour while the crowd laughed and whistled 
and listened to the band — and waited for the 
sea serpent. 

It didn't show that day or night. No on* 
was too disappointed. Perhaps tomorrow. Who 
knew? So the next day the crowd was even 
heavier. Many faces were the same ones *yho 
had already been there. 

The matinee passed swiftly. It was decided 
to hold the night show a half hour earlier just 
to accommodate the enormous crowd that gath- 
ered on the beach. 

This time it was a crowd. People from several 

nearby towns had got wind of the serpent, and 
made their way to the tent show. This was the 
last night of the show. Tomorrow they would 
be pulling out for inland towns midway up 
state. 

About fifteen minutes before it was time to 
file into the tent, there was a whooshing splash 
out in the bay, and an enormous body rose to 
the surface. The sun had gone down; it was 
dusk, and things were only partially visible. 
But everyone could see that great black body 
out there lying on the water. 

"Sea serpent!" cried the crowd. "He's here. 
Get some light! Let's see him!" 

The monster in the bay wallowed and puffed 
and made strange noises — all of them huge ones, 
and went down for a moment, only to return 
with a loud hissing and sighing. The crowd 
went mad. But by the time the lights were 
brought, the serpent had gone. 

Everybody was satisfied. They had actually 
seen a sea serpent. And that night after the 
show, Carnie caught Col. Lane chuckling as 
he counted the receipts. Said the colonel: "Well, 
they had their sea serpent thanks to some Navy / 
friends and the loan of a submarine! How'd you 
like it, Carnie?'* 
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BEFC-RE WE CONTINUE OUR NEXT 
THRILLING EPISODE OFLIL' RED 
RIDIN' HOOP, KIDDIES, LEAVE MB 
TAKE ONE SHORT HOUR OF YOUR. 
VALUABLE TIME TO TELL VOU ABOUT 
POCTOR PUNK'S PUNK PILLS... FOR 
THAT RUN-DOWN , TIRED-OUT 
FEELING — TRY PUNK'S 

PILLS -RICH IN BLAH- 
BLAH , BLAH— 
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HAVE YOU STILL GOT "Sptf YEH - WHAT 
THAT SIXTY BUCKS / V ABOUT 

YOU BEEN SAVIN 'UP 

FOR SUMP'N ? 
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HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO PUT YOUR SIXTY ' 
CABBAGES INTQ A 

PLEASURE ^ 
INVESTMENT?) 



WHAT KfNDA 
PLEASURE 
INVESTMENT-- 
IFX'M NOT TOO 

rmsatiAL? 
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I'M GLAD YOU AX ME THAT QUESTION f 
AFTER ALL- YOUR SIXTY S/MOLEONS HAS 
A RIGHT TO KNOW WHERE THEY'RE GOJN 
I MADE A DATE FOR YOU AN'VWE WIT' A 
COUPLA HIGH-CLASS CHICKS/ XfOL' 
'em. you HAD SIXTy SKINS/ 
THEY'RE ANXIOUS TO 
MEET YOU / 
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SOB HUH CAN'T DO THIS TO US,AHTHROPf 
Y-YUH — SSOBj-YUH G-GOTTA COME ON 
THIS date: WIT' THE SIXTY SlMOLEONS— 
OR THEY'LL- $ SOB; SUE US FOR 

BREACH OF PROMISE — sixt/ 

DOLLARS WORT'/ L-LIKE A 

J-JERK I PROMISED 
'EM YOU'D COME .' 
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BOTCH 'AG ALOOP / 

THE WACKY INVENTOR? 

I THOUGHT HE WAS 
RESTING IN THE 

happy 
home : 
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NO MORE HE AIN'T-' 
THEY LET HIM OUT 
AGAIN.' HE AIN'T A 
INVENTOR ANy/WORE! 
HE'S OUR FAMILY 

LAWYER. 

NOW.' 
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VEE-VEE- 
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WE'RE IN LUCK 
OMAR f BOTCHA 
GALOOP IN HIS 
LAW OFFICE 
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FREE ADVICE 

>.00 PER. 
WORD 



; j 80TCHAGALOOP 

LAwyeR. o posr 

NO 
BILLS 
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MISTER BOTCH AGALOOP , ME AND 

OMAR, HERE, IS IN HOT WATER/ WE • TOWm 

sot A BREACH OF Mggfc 

,„..,. PROMISE SUIT ON / 

|jUr*»hqrV/ OUR, HANDS,' 
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NSAW/MAWf IT AIN'T SOMETHIN'TO GUZZLE,' 

BREACH OF PROMISE fS WHEN A 

£A0£ THREATENS A JERK W/T' COURT 

ACTION WHEN THE PARTV" OF THe 
SECOND PART FAILS TO 
KEEPTHE/R PROMISE f 
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THEM SNAPSHOTS--- IS WHAT THE COOKIES 
LOOK LIKE; IF WE DON'T KEEP OUR PATE 

p^- WIT'ME SJXTVPOLLARS — THEy 
PROMISE Tp PRAG US INTO COURT/ 
MISTER BOTCHAGALOOP, YUH GOTTA 
SAVE ME SIXTY CABBAGES / 
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I --I'M BEGINNING TO 
GET WORRIED /OMAR.' 
MISTER BOTCHAGALOOP 
SHOULPA BEEN BACK ' 

By now — poa/t you 

1HINK ? 



MAYBE WE 
SHOULDA TOL' 

HIM WHERE TO 

MEETTHE u 

COOKIES /HE/ 
SHOULDA 
AXEP/JS/I 
THINK? 
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PEAR ANTHROP : 

YOUR BRITCHES OF PROMISES 

SOOTS WORRIES (S BE OVER/ IT'S A GOOT 
TINGS OMAR NO BE TELLINK DESE COOKIES 

YOU BEHAVINK MILLYUN BUCKS— -SOB: 

LIKE I DID -- SOB.' BEFORE X BE 

KNOWINK WHAT BE HAPPEN/MK, 

SHANKHIEO I WAS TO INDIA— 
AND BE MARRIED YET / WIT' 

two wives f 

P.S, ANTHROP—PLISS SEE IF VOU 
CAN BE GATTINK ME GOOT 

LAWYER r-SOB: 
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VON' CRY, OL' PAL.' 
BOTCHAGALOOP, 

HADDA GET HOOKED 
SOME DAY .' WE ALL 
GOTTA GO 
SOMEDAY' 



WAHfWAHf . 

OH, IT'S SO SAD/ 

?SOBf SO 

MIZERBUL.' 
THAT RADIO - 
GRAM FROM 
BOTCHAGALOOP/ 
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"JJlie jinx ship TkVTHVZN 
jownds against the roclis... 

ii -will sail no more .'"Fat 
It still lias a cargo ••• 
and a crew oF OBATHf mm 
danger signals For wster- 
Jtront detective 

STEVE WOOD / 



Steve Wood has the "best 
of secretaries, "but soxm 

times she gets tired oF 

"being one ••• • 



ALL THROUGH WORK. 
STEVE.AND IT'S ONC/, 

noon .' yoo promised 
to take mb clam- 
pigging/ and then 
iv make some of 
mv chowder pb 
luxbV 



NOT JUST 

y£T, SALLY.' 

HERE 

COMES 

A CLIENT. 




MR/STEVE 
WOOD, THE > 
PETECTIVE ? 
MY NAME IS 
LOE LATRICE... 
AND T WISH TO 
ENGAGE VOLIR 
SERVICES / 



STEP 

INTO MY 

PRIVATE 

OFFICE, 

MISS 
LATRICE.' 




IT'S ABOUT THE SHIP TZUTHVEN, 
WHICH STRANDED ON THE 
HARBOR ROCKS LAST NIGHT/ 
THE OWNER, CAPTAIN RONN 

ROHVER, MADE ME A THIRD 
OWNER OF 

THE CARGO ) ROHVER"? I 
IT BROUGHT/y HEARD HE AND 

ALL HIS CREW 
WERE DROWNED IN 
THE STORM THAT 
WRECKED HIS SHIP/ 
MAY I ASK HOW AND 

WHY YOU RECEIVED 
THIS INTEREST? 
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SIX MONTHS AGO RONN WAS IN A \ I REMEMBER 
CAR CRASH ...HIS OWN CARELESS /THE NEWS 
DRIVING CAUSED ITf WITH HIM / PAPER 
IN THE CAR WERE MYSELF ANP /ACCOUNTS.'yaU 
HINKEY TARN ,THE BOXER / >? HAD TO RETIRE 
RONN WASN'T HURT, BUT -"T FROM THE STAGE" 
MY FACE WAS SCARRED / HINKEY TARN WAS 



AND HJNKY WAS HURT 
BADLY-. * 
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THROUGH WITH THE J 
•RING .' AND RONN A 
ROHVER CUT YOU BOTH 
IN ON HIS ENTERPRISE TO 
PAY OFF, EH? BUT 

WHERE DO I CO 

IN? 
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OH, THAT MADDENING 
GUMSHOE.' WHEN THERE'S 

MYSTERY IN THE AIR, HE 
NEGLECTS EVERYTHING 
ELSE, INCLUDING MET 
IF I HAD ANY SELF- 
RESPECT, I'D QUIT 
THIS JOB — BECOME 
A MODEL, OR. -^ pARDoN 

ME, "BABE.' 

I'M LOOKING 
FOR STEVE 
WOOD ' 
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MR. WOOD IS OUT— 

BUT I'M HIS ASSISTANT/. 

I'LL HELP YOU , IF 



steve mv 

TELL ME I 
WAS IN 

CHARGE! 



I'M HINKEY 

TARN /I'VE 

GOT AN 

INTEREST 

IN THAT 

"RUTHVEN 
TUB, THAT HUNG 

ITSELF IN THE 
HARBOR-AND I 
WANT HELP IN 
LOOKING AT IT.' 



Y'SEE,! AIN'T REALLY A 
INTELLECKSHUL TYPE •• -GOT 
KNOCKED KINDA SLUG-NUTTY 
IN THAT CAR ACCIDENT RONN 
ROHVER PULLED OFF .' 
WHAT I WANT IS A SMART 
PARTNER TO HELP ME 
FIGURE OUT WHAT 
MY CUTIS.' x==C RIGHT WITH 

YOU, MR. TARN.' 
RENT USA ROW- 
BOAT. AND LET'S GO 
SHIP-VISITING.' 
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THE LAST OF THE 
SHIP'S COMPANY TO 
WASH ASHORE/ 
INSPECTOR 
FLANAGAN f IT'S 
CAPTAIN KONU 
"ROHVER—* 
DEFINITEL7 
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THAT WAS QUITE SOME 
HUNK OF STORM WE HAD». 
BUT I DON'T THINK IT WAS 
CARRYING ANY SUCH FORTY- 
FIVE PISTOL AS THREW A 
SLUG INTO ROHVER'S 

SKULL.' 



SORRY, 

INSPECTOR 

FLANAGAN.. 

I COULDN'T 
HELP 

OVERHEAR- 
ING THAT.' 
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WHO 
ARE„ 

YOU? 



«**#<, 



SPURRMAN'S My NAME, AND I AM- 
I WAS ■••THE TRUSTEE FOR THE 
FORTUNE ROHVER INHERITED /PAID 
ALL HIS BILLS, GOT HIM OUT OF 
ALL TROUBLE •-• EXCEPT THIS 
"BIT! AND I'VE JUST SEEN 

TWO "DIFFERENT ROW- 
"BOATS PULLING OUT 

TOWARD HIS SHIP 
ON THE - "ROCKS/ 
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YOU TWO MEN TAKE CHARGE OF 



THE 



BODy .' MR, SPURRMAN ANP 
GOING TO CHECK UP 
THOSE BOAT 
PROWLERS/ 



ARE 
ON 



m» ***** 
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trstof the" "boat- 
.ven ■ 



CAPTAIN ROH VER WAS 
A PLAYBOY ON LAND, 

AND PRACTICALLY A 

PIRATE ON SEA.' 

WHATEVER CARGO 

HE BROUGHT WILL BE 

WORTH PLENTY 

FORTUNE.' 




CURIOUS! NOTHING 

IN THE HOLD BUT ' 

3AUAST /I DOUBT IF 

THERE WAS 

ANYTHING THERE 
PURING THE ENTIRE 

VOYAGE ! WHAT 

KIND OF CARGO 

VID HE BRING ? 



NOT SO LOUD.' H 

SOMEONE ' 
ELSE IS 
COMING 
ABOARD/ 
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YOU WERE RIGHT, MR . 
TARN / WE DID HEAR 
VOICES —AND THERE 
IS SOMEBODY f 
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IT'S TRUE / ROHVER WAS 
DIVIDING THE PROFITS OF THIS 

TRIP WITH "YOU AND ONE 
OTHER I EITHER YOU 
KILLED HIM FOR THE 
SAKE OF HALF HIS SHARE, 



OR ELSE I 
DID IT, MR. 

SPURRMAN? 
GOON, 
SAY IT/ 



I 




MURVERBR ? 
WHO'S BEEN 
MURPEREP? 



so you PON'T KNOW 
FOR ONCE f MEET MR. 

SPURRMAN, "ROHVER'S 
TRUSTEE ! HE AND I 
JUST LOOKEP AT 
fcOHVER'S BOPy... 
WASHEO ASHORE--, 
WITH A BULLET 
IN \Tf 
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IF THERE WAS A MURDER, 
IT MUST HAVE HAPPENED* 
ABOARD THIS SHIP DURING 
THE STORM ! AND YOU'D 
BETTER PROVE HOW 
IT WAS DONE, BEFORE 
YOU SAY IVHOOIO'ITS. 



NOBODY'S J 

BEING A 

ARRESTED 

YET, LADY/ / 

AS TO HOW *■ 

IT HAPPENED, 

I'VE GOT A 

theory/ 
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ROHVER WAS THE ONLY 
MAN ABOARD WHO COUU? 
HANDLE A SHIP/ HIS 
DEATH CAUSED THE LOSS 
OF THE RUTMVEN 
AND THE CREW WAS 

WASHED OVER- 
BOARp.' 
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THAT OUGHT TO PUT 
THE' SAILORS IN THE 
CLEAR/ MOBODV 
WOULD KILL THE 
ONLY /WAN WHO 

COULD POSSIBLY 
SAV/E THEM DURING 

THAT STORM I X 
THINK THE KILLER 

IS ST/LL ALIVE 

[ AND -RIGHT 

HERE/ 
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but that would 
mean the killer 
had to come 
aboard the 
ship before the 
wreck: how— 



SIMPLE.'* GOOD 
SPEEOBOAT, BUILT 
WELL ENOUGH TO 
BRAVE THE "ROUGH SEA- 
PLUS THE KNOWLEDGE THAT 
ROHVER WAS COMING INTO 
PORT, SO AS TO BE SURE 
OF MEETING HIArf 
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BEFORE HE 
POCKED/ 



kra*: 
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BUT THAT STORM WAS 
A LOUD ONE '"A MEA/V 
OWE.' HOW COULD THE 

SPEEDBOAT ATTRACT 
THE ATTENTION OP 
ROHVER SO AS TO GET 
ALONGSIDE AND ASK 
FOR A LINE TO COME 
ABOARD *? 



I HAVE A THEORy TO M 
FIT THAT ONE ,TOO / THE 
KILLER HAD HEARD IN si 

ADVANCE FROM «<, 

, ROHVER WHAT DAV HE 
WOULD COME INTO PO.RT 
'-'AND HAD MAPE AN 
AGREEMENT TO MEET 

H/M IN THE HARBOR / 
?OHVER WOULD BE 
EXPECTING THE 
BOAT FROM 
SHORE / 
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OKAY, INTO MY BOAT , 
YOU TWO / I'LL -ROW*" 
AND STEVE, YOU KEEP 
CLOSE IN YOURS, 
IN CASE THE/ GIVE 
MB TROUBLE / 



vV. / 
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SOUNDS LIRE IT MIGHT 
BE THAT KIND OF RACKET/ 

BUT I DON'T FIGURE MISS 
LATRICE AS WORKIN' QUITE 
THAT WAV/ AND I MORE 

SHE PON'T SUSPECT 
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AND HE WAS 
CARRYING WHAT 

HE SAIO... RUBIES 
|> WORTH A 

FORTUNE I 




here's the cargo 
you two had shares 
in •••worth plenty/ 
with "rohver pead, 
i suppose you can 
each take half the 

PROFITS/ 



WITH My 

MONE V I CAN 
GET PLASTIC 

SURGERY TO 
REMOVE THE 

SCARS PROM 
MY FACE.'ANP 

YOU, HINKEY, CAN 

GET BACK IN 

SHAPE FOR 

THE -RING.' 
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WHEW.' HE WAS SO GLIB 
ABOUT HOW THE MURPER 
WAS MANAGEP,! SUSPECTEO 
HIM -' AND I CAUGHT HIM "RED- 
HANDED • • • PMEty RED 
HAND EC?/ 



INSPECTOR.' )| 
MAKE HIM *- 

STOP TWISTING 
MY ARM / 
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U you want the latest and finest coaster 
brake, be sure that your new bike has a Bendix 
Coaster Brake- It is made by America's lead- 
ing brake manufacturer and ha; all kinds of 
new features. You'll find bicycle riding a 
lot mow fun with a Bendix Coaster Brake! 

JUST LOOK AT THESE FEATURES 

Longer life — Dependable performance — 
Fewer parts — Easy to , put -together and 
take apart — Sealed against dirt and water. 
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HOW A SIMPLE 

DISCOVERY M ADE 

IpLEASE PAY ATTENTION 

JO YOUR P/ANO LESSOM 

BILLY! 

VDU'LL 

NEVER #7 y«^ 

LEARN /^sJa<^ 
THAT 

WAY 




HAPPY 



^s. 



WHY PONT YOU T'CAUSE I 
LIKE TO PRAC-/ JUST HATE 

TICE YOUR.^ THOSE 



PIANO 
LESSONS 
i0 ,LLV? 



V&tf* 



PRILLS AND 
EXERCISE5 



'i««. 






ITS NO USE 

MARY. WELL 

HAVE TO 

STOP BILLY'S] 

PIANO 
LESSONS 



AND TO THINK 

HE'S BEEN 

STUDYING 2 

YEARS AND 

IT COST US 
OVER $300 






'AW/ WISH I 
COULD JOIN M 
PALS. THIS PIANO 
TEACHER GIVES 

ME A PAIN 
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NOW'5 MY CHANCE 
TO SKIP OUT AND 
JOIN THE GANG 
AT THE SODA PARLOR. 
I*0PH WOM DOHT GET 
V/lSC 
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M'JONEV.SODA PARLOR 
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how'd you 

LEARN TO 
PLAY PIANO 
SO WELL AND 
SO FAST.. 
ftOBlY 



w 
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[GOLLY... LOOK 

HOW BOBBY'5 

MAKING A HIT 

WITH HIS PIANO 

PLAYING. ..AND 

H6 COULDN'T 

PLAy A TUNE 

LAST WEEK 



ITS A CINCH BILLY. 

WITH A SLIDE- 
CHORD DEVICE 

ANYONE CAN 
LEARN TO PLAY 

IN A JIFFV . 
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IMA6INE PEAR, HOW 
MUCH MONEY WE 
COLH.D HAVE SAVED 
IP BILLY HAD KNOWN 
OF THAT SLIDE - 

CHORD DEVICE 

>ND HE WOULD 
HAVE PLAYED 
SO NICELY 2 
YEARS AGO 
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ITS AMAZING \ WRITE TO THE PALE SHEARS 
SHIRLEY, HOW SCHOOL OP MUSIC, STRUTHERS, 
NICELY YOU'REJ OHIO.THE COST IS ONLY $2 
PLAYING THE / SgMPLETE AND INCLUPES 

THE SLIDE- CHORD DEVICE, 

25 EASY LESSONS AND 33 
POPULAR SONGS -ALL SOLD 
ON A MONEY-BACK GUAR- 
ANTEE. JUST CLIP THE 
COUPON, TOM. YOU'LL 

NEVER REGRET 
IT.' 
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PIANO IH 
LESS THAN 
5 DAYS. HOW 
00 I GET 
STARTEP? 
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This amazing invention fits any piano and guides 
your fingers through the most complicated melo- 
dies and tunes. No tedious drills or exercises. 
You get quick and pleasing results by following 
our Easy ABC PICTURE METHOD containing 
25 complete lessons. And in addition there are 
33 popular songs so arranged that anyone, even a 
child, can play them all from 4 simple chords. 
Now there's no need to envy your piano-playing 
friends. Overnight, you, too, will become the life 
of the party. 

FREE NO-RISK TRIAL OFFER 

Because of the unusual success of our exclusive 
method, our generous NO RISK offer must prove 
everything we claim or it costs you nothing. The 
25 lesson ABC PICTURE COURSE with 33 SONGS 
ARRANGED TO PLAY FROM 4 CHORDS and the 
newly-invented CHORD-SLIDE DEVICE cost only 
$2 complete-not a penny more to pay EVER. SEND 
NO MONEY. Mail the coupon to-day and when 
the course arrives, pay only $2 plus the C. O. D. 
charges (We prepay postage if you enclose $2) 
Then, if after 5 days you are not actually playing 
piano with both hands by ear or. note, return the 
entire course and your $2 will be refunded. 

s L N iLNQ.^QNEY-MAIL COUPON 

Dale Shears School of Music 



■ 

enclosing $2 (cash, check or money order) as 
full payment for the new CHORD-SLIDE IN- 
VENTION, the self-teaching "ABC PICTURE- 
|»# METHOD" and the -33 POPULAR SONGS, all 
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I Studio 4006 Struthers 3, Ohio 

^Subject to your Money-Back Guarantee, I am 
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arranged to be played with 4 simple chords. 
You agree to pay the postage. 



NEWLY INVENTED SLIDE CHORD DEVICE 
MOVES OVER KEYBOARD AND TRAINS ANY 
ONE TO PIAY PIANO TJC ONE DAY 



I 
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DSend COD and I will pay $2 plus postage. 
Same Money-Back Guarantee applies. 

Sorry, no C.O.D.'s to Canada. 

NAME...;'. w 

ADDRESS „ ..... 

CITY„ , STATE 
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(Deputy U.S. 

ROYAL AND THE 
BOYS OF THE 
ELM CITY BIKE 
CLUB PICK UP 
A POLICE RADIO- 
FLASH... 







...DANGEROUS LUNATIC 
ESCAPED FROM STATE 
ASYLUM... SEEKING 
REVENGE ON DOCTOR 

WHO HAD HIM 

COMMITTED.,: 



STATE 

ASYLUM?.' 

WHY, THAT'S 

JUSTA MILE 

OR SO 

AWAY / 





NICE OF YOU 
TO * LEND" 
ME YOUK 
CHARIOT/ 





U.S. ROYAL CATCHES UP WITH THE MUR- 
DER-BENT MANIAC, AND RACING NECK- 
TP-NECK WITH THE FRIGHTENED HORSE... 

SORRY TO SPOIL YOUR BUGGY- 
RIDE, MY BUGGY FRIEND/ 




LATER, AT THE ASYLUM... 



NO TELLING WHAT P GLAD WE 
THAT FELLOW -\WERE AROUND, 
MIGHT HAVE DONE I DOCTOR... AND 

IF YOU BOYS / LUCKY WE 
HADN'T STOPPED JWERE RIDIN' 
HIM... ' A^ ON U.S. 

ROYALS .' 



WHEN THE SITUATION CALLS FOR 
FAST BIKING; YOU CAN REALLY^ 
SPEED WITH SAFETY WHEN YOU'RE 
RIDING ON U.S. ROYAL BIKE 
TIRES— WITH THEIR BUILT-IN 
5KID CHAIN Sw 
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THAT BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN 
REALLY HOLDS THE ROAD"... 
SAYS U.S. ROYAL 



IF YOU WANT TO GET THE MOST WEAR 
OUT OF A TIRE, GET THE TIRE WITH 
THE MOST WEAR BUILT INTO IT... 
GET U.S. ROYAL BIKE TIRES, WITH 
THAT BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN 




Americas FastestvSelli 




